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More Torches here, rome oh, tlu-nJecs to bed. 

Ah lirrah, by my fay i( waxes late, 
lie to my rert. 

JhU. Come hither Nurfe^ what is yond Gentletnan f 
"hlurf. The fonne and heireofold!^^erw. 

IhH. Whatshc that nowis going out ofthedoote? 
Nurf, Marriethat I thinke bcyongPetr«fi&M, 

ImU. Whacs he that followes here that would net datice? 
Nurf, I know hot, 

IhU. Goe aske his name, if he bemarryed. 

My graue is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurf, H is name is Remeo, and a Mountagut^ 

The onely Tonne of your great Enemie. 

IhU. My onely Loue fprung from my onely bate. 

Too early feene,vnknownc,an<i knownc too late. 
Prodigious birth of leue it is to mce, . 

That I mud lotte a lothed Enemie. 

Nurf, Whats tis? what tis ? 
iu. A Rime I learnt euen now 
Of one 1 danftwithall. . 

Omuls nrithm\\iVKt. 

Nurf. Anon, anon : 

Come lets away, the ftrangers are all gone. 

Exeunt, 

Chorus, 

Hew old delire doth in his death. bed lye. 

And yong affedion gapes to be his heire. 

That faife for which loot gron’de for and would dye. 

With tender I»//ftmatcht,is now notfaire. 

Now R^meoii beloued,and loues againe, 

Alike bewitched by the charme of looker : 

But to his foe fuppofde he rouft complaine, 

And fhc deale loues fwcet bait from ftare^JI hookes ; 

Being held a foc,he may not hauc accede 

To breath fuch vowes as Louers vfe to fweare. 

And flie as much in loue, her mcanes much Iclfe, 

To me«e her new bclducd any yrhero; 
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But palfion lends them P o wer, time meanes' to 
Tempting «tremitics with cxtrcamefweete. 

Enter Romeo 4 /ew 
Hem. Can I g )c forward when my heart is here. 

Tame backe dull earth and find thy Center out. 

Enter Benuolio, Mcrcutio. 

Ben. Romeo, my Coxen Romeo, Romeo. 

A/er. He is wifcj& on my life hath dolne him home to bed* 
Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall. 

Call good MercHiie: 

Mtr, Nay lleconiuretoo, 

itome*. humours, madam, palfion, louer, 

Appeare thou in the likenedc of a ligh, 

Speake but one rime and lam fatisfied: 

Cry but jy me.pronounce but loue and die, 

Speake to my Goflip Z<'e««e one fai re word, 

One nickname for her pur-blind fonne and heire 
Yong ij4hiiham Cufidi he that fhot fo true. 

When King ^flp/je/» 4 lou’d the Begger-maide. 

He hearcih not, he dirreth not , he moueth not. 

The ape is dead, and I muft coniure him; 

I coniure thee by if ^//wee bright eyes. 

By her high forehead , and her Scarlet lip. 

By her fine footc , draight leg, and quiucring thigh. 

And the demeanes, that there adiaccDt lie. 

That m thy likcnefle thou appeare to vs. 

And if he hcare thee thou wilt anger him. 

_ !^ '*^it’'vould anger him 

Toraife a fpirit in his midrelTecirclc,. 

f^range nature, letting it there dand 
Till Ihcchad laidcit, andconiured it downc. 

That were fomefpight. ^ 

My inuocation is taire and honedi and inhis miflreffename. 

Icmnureonclybuttoraifevph.m. . cname. 

** hid himfelfe among thefe tree*. 

Tobeconfortedwiththehumerousnight;^ . 

Blind IS his loue , anibeft befits the darkc. 
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